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trade designedly and sometimes merely accidentally.
There are among them men who have appropriated
government funds for their pleasure, embezzlers, irre-
sponsible executives, and either incapable or indifferent
managers of government enterprises. Next in line
among these as political prisoners are peasants who
have offered resistance to the collectivizing of their
property, or men who have shared in assaults on gov-
ernment commissars. Thrown into the scale with the
latter are individuals from among the so-called "enemy
classes," former manufacturers and traders, nepmen,
priests. Pacifists, too, are classed as politicals.
How bewildering to the peasant may become this
lifting of a minor infraction of a local or even state
ordinance to the dignity of a political crime was illus-
trated by an incident which occurred to myself and a
companion while we were journeying across the Crimea
by automobile. As we passed one of the villages in the
steppe a peasant woman ran out in the middle of the
road and waved frantically for us to stop. Would we
have pity on her, she wailed, and take her to the near-
est railroad station, a distance of twenty miles! There
was only one train for Simferopol that evening and
she had to be at the capital the next morning. Kalinin
was there and if she did not get to see him by noon
of the following day, she would miss him.
By Kalinin she meant Mikhail Ivanovich Kalinin,
the peasant president of the Union of Socialist Soviet
Republics. It was true: Kalinin was in Simferopol. He